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their exercises on horseback in noble equipage, before a
world of spectators and great persons, men and ladies.
It ended in a collation.

25th April, 1650. I went out of town to see Madrid, a
palace so called, built by Francis I. It is observable
only for its open manner of architecture, being much
of terraces and galleries one over another to the very
roof; and for the materials, which are mostly of earth
painted like porcelain, or China-ware, whose colors appear
very fresh, but is very fragile. There are whole statues
and relievos of this pottery, chimney-pieces, and columns
both within and without. Under the chapel is a chimney
in the midst of a room parted from the Salle des Gardes.
The house is fortified with a deep ditch, and has an ad-
mirable vista toward the Bois de Boulogne and river.

3oth April, 1650. I went to see the collection of the
famous sculptor, Steifano de la Bella, returning now into
Italy, and bought some prints; and likewise visited Perelle,
the landscape graver.

3d May, 1650. At the hospital of La Charit6 I saw the
operation of cutting for the stone. A child of eight or
nine years old underwent the operation with most extra-
ordinary patience, and expressing great joy when he saw
the stone was drawn. The use I made of it was, to give
Almighty God hearty thanks that I had not been subject
to this deplorable infirmity.

7th May, 1650. I went with Sir Richard Browne's lady
and my wife, together with the Earl of Chesterfield, Lord
Ossory and his brother, to Vamber, a place near the city
famous for butter; when, coming homeward, being on
foot, a quarrel arose between Lord Ossory and a man in
a garden, who thrust Lord Ossory from the gate with
uncivil language; on which our young gallants struck the
fellow on the pate, and bade him ask pardon, which he
did with much submission, and so we parted. But we
were not gone far before we heard a noise behind us, and
saw. people coming with guns, swords, staves, and forks,
and who followed, flinging stones; on which, we turned, and
were forced to engage, and with our swords, stones, and
the help of our servants (one of whom had a pistol) made
our retreat for near a quarter of a mile, when we took
shelter in a house, where we were "besieged, and at length
forced to submit to be prisoners. Lord' Hatton, withGod Almighty be praised.
